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gold, they shoot you. That is their tariff, which they have
announced at all the principal towns, and, it must be con-
fessed, a light one. A weak government resolves society
into its original elements, and robbery in Spain has become
more honourable than war, inasmuch as the robber is
paid, and the soldier is in arrear. The traveller must
defend himself. Some combine, some compromise. Mer-
chants travel in corsarios or caravans well-armed; persons
of quality take a military escort, who, if cavalry, scamper
off the moment they are attacked, and, if infantry, remain
and participate in the plunder. The government is only
anxious about the post, and to secure that pay the brigands
black mail.

The country is thinly populated, with few villages or
farm-houses, but many towns and cities. It chiefly consists
of vast plains of pasture-land, which, sunburnt in the sum-
mer, were a good preparation for the desert, and intervening
mountainous districts, such as the Sierra Morena, famous
in Cervantes, the Sierra Nevada of Granada, and the Sierra
da Honda, a country like the Abruzzi, entirely inhabited by
brigands and smugglers, and which I once explored. 1
must say that the wild beauty of the scenery entirely
repaid me for some peril and great hardship. Returning
from this district towards Cadiz you arrive at Oven, one of
the -finest mountain-passes in the world. Its precipices and
cork woods would have afforded inexhaustible studies to
Salvator. All this part of the country is full of picture,
and of a peculiar character. I recommend Castellar to an
adventurous artist.

I travelled over Andalusia on horseback, and, in spite of
many warnings, without any escort, or any companions but
Lausanne and Tita, and little Spiro and the muleteers, who
walk and occasionally increase the burden of a sumpter
steed. In general, like all the Spanish peasants, they are
tall, finely-made fellows, looking extremely martial, with